I am always in the process of emerging -never stagnant, always begging the question and in constant dialogue with myself. This art process feels itself bursting inside of me; the brush feels like it is outpouring onto the canvas, the paint moving with emotion, the colors dancing with emergent properties, their sum more than their parts. I experience a not knowing where it will take me -just like an upwelling in the ocean -an underwater garden --that naturally occurring phenomenon which brings the nutrients from the lower part of the ocean up to the surface to nourish life at another level.
In our world of technology, we need authenticity and acceptance. To be authentic is not always politically correct, efficient, nor perfect. We live in a world that is smaller and larger at the same time; a confluence of cultures, information, and immediacy at our fingertips, we need to be simultaneously authentic and unified in some way. On the one hand, the events at the World Trade Center made our discord and disconnection more apparent; on the other hand, they made our need for unity and connection more pressing.
In the 15 years since that event, we have felt that need for unity and partnership growing and evolving. As our world becomes smaller, our need for a collective unity that arises out of a place of consciousness is clear. At the same time, our need for authenticity and strength in our small villages is more important than ever.
Technology has fostered speed, efficiency, consistency, sterility, and an illusion of communication and connection. The question is, how do we connect in a society where we live with so much technology, mobility, and anonymity? How do we connect in the face of our need for authenticity and our inherent diversity? How do we remain strong in our localization while having integrity in a larger community? Studies, Vol. 3 [2016] , Iss. 1, Art. 10 http://pubs.lib.umn.edu/ijps/vol3/iss1/10
